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or at loast he thought so, with scorp.

“Thils le swoelly corteous of you
1 an sure,” she sald In hor cl‘mr col
tones; “butlwant to understaud youn
perfectly~do yout nak mo to be your
wife because you love me with a love
that would choose me out of all the
world ; or bocause, nfter our, under-
amu?l‘l.ng Inthe pni, Lionor constralne

fou

“It Is Iate In the day to nek that
question,” he sald, with what indig-
nant munhood he could summon,
“pow that you have been my prom-
ised wile for foyr years,”

8lie smiled—a smilo which prom-
I1scd him no consolation,

“Well, I will changoe tho conditions
then, . I am no longer your prumiami
wife. I withdraw_ overy pledgo I
éver made you. Now, if you sork
o, it must be afvesh. You liave
thought mo n cold woman; but L tell
that any man would marry e at Lis
peril «-fm could not glve mo thé utter-
most love of his heart. It would be
a {rcason I could never forgive. 1
should Le Inexorable as death, Do
not speak one word more to me of
marringe, unless you know, in your
aoul, that you love me with a devetion
that is absolute, exclusive and for all
ume.”

lle lLad never come so nenr dolng

If anything, her sparkling, ehangafnl
fuce had gnined lu charm,  Dut there
wap, ph added solf-porsesilon In hor
manirer—a_new pride in voleo and
gosture.  This was not a girl for any
man to love and ride away. Nor,
slncere as was his purpose, did he
tind 1t casy to tell Lier for what he had
comeo, Bhe had somo new power
over herscll and otliers. Bhe clioss,
for awlille, to koep tho conversation
on indiferent subjocts. She wished
to take n frosh senso of this hero,
whose star had onco ruled her hea-
vens—to see, with her matured pows
era of pereeptlon, what manner of
mnn he was, Would he be able to
stir hor pulse with ang of the old
theill? * She thought not—but lhe
might try if he chose; it would be
well that she should be altogother
sure of herself,

Ho at last slie lot him ask the ques-
tion for the sake of which he had
como, Ie was too much In earnest
now for dalnty gallantries, Ieasked
her In a fow plain words to be his
whie; and she answered with a little
wickednese, for she was a very hu-
man little creature:

But your cousin, Miss Margaret
Sturgis! I supposed you lad mar-
ried lior long ago.”

“No, Dessle, yon had made that

ust .this thing os at that moment,

"o, keen excltement of her mood had
Lreathed life Into this sceining statue.
Jor.cyes shone with & new flro, A
brilhant scarlet glowedon her chocks.
There were new tones in her well-
brod volce, o bud never found hor
so lutoxienting. I think le would
huve thrown himsell at her feet, but
that he feared her. Possibly, also, he
fourcd himsolf. It may boe that he had
solf-knowledgo enough to understand
that when the oxcitoment of this
wood was over, and she had gone
back to her old graceful and gracious
ropose, sho wonf&{ fall to satlsfy him,
as she did before. With Lessio for-
over blithe aud bonny and begulling
in his memory, dare he swear that he
loved Murgaret absolutely, exclu-
sively, aud for all time?

. e rose and bowed courteously,

" “You have chosen,” he said, *for
what reason I am unable even Lo con-
Jeeture, to break the bonds that bound
us—to cast donubts npon a fecling you
secmed in other duys to flnd satis-
factory, Agalnst such caprice I am
uot skilled or patient enough to con-
tend, I will mot torment you with
oulrentics—you shall be, as you have
chiosen, mistress of your own future,”

Ile mnde his exit with dignity, as
he thought. ler eyes followed him
with a sinile half scornful and whollr
sad. *“'‘Sogofour years of u lifetime,”
sho anld to herself,

I'he very next afternoon found Mr,
Phelps In Riverside. Tho imnge of
Ilessie had taken on new,churms, now
thit to win her scemed possible. One
womnu bad welghed him in the bal-
ance and found him wanting, There
would bo sweet und full amends in
tho greeting of this less judicinl
charier, who had never secnied dis-
posed even to criticise him. 1lle
fjound a cruel consolation iu remom-
bering the swift pullor that had over-
spresd her face whep he showed her
Miss Bturgis's pleture. All through
his hurried _Inurncr he had been plo-
turlug to himaself the swectness of
her wolcome. How the young chocks
would criinson, the dewy cyes gloam

and glow, the sweot lunul.h:- lel
That there would Lo any di
that shie might be estranged, o

or dead even, never once occuy
him. Two years had gone by, bring-
ing chango nud cxperience to him,
ns was naturnl, but sho—surely she
must be still just the samo hall-
opened rosebud of a girl—like &
flower In a picture that
“Liddeth falr to blossom voon §
But it never, never blossows in this pleture,
and the mnoon

Nover consen te be ercecent, and the June is
" mways Juno !

' 1le went to sco her at about the
rame bour on which he hnd seon her
first, l1e knew the houschold ways.
They wonld be through tea—the Doe-
tor would have goue out—she would
be slone. He would have the long
twilight, the awoest summer cvenlug,
in which to make her happy, to sun
himeelt in her soft joy. &Io half
thought he ahould flud her An the
door, as ho had seen her stand so of-
teh, white-robed and falr. Buot he
saw no one When he drew mear the
house. For the ticst tine he thought
“what if she were dead!"” and shiv-
ored, e ho knocked atthedoor, A
new servant answered his summons,
nud-l;it inquiry whother Miss Bessle
wos in.

llo sent up his eard, ond then
walted for her in the parlor belotv,
his heart beating as no woman had
avermade it beat before, Bha looked
ut the bit of paste-board, and siniled.
Mo had come nguin, then—this man
wio had held ber heart in the hollow
of hie hand, that other ruiminer, and
Played with and pitied Ir, “witha
noor-thing negligence !” Bhe took a
sheet of' paver aud wrote on it

“No not come to-night—I will tell
yout why to-morrow."”

'T'his she. gnve to her nwld witha
few words of direction;”aml then!
looking & moment in the glass—for
who doos not adjust his arnior before
golng into battlo—she went..down

lm,umlbln. I only found out how
well T loved you atter 1 hnd left you.
Margaret wns too clear-sighted to be
decelved, and when ‘she n{mmm my
sceret sho gavo me up, Nover fear
but I ara honorably released, Iam
yours, now, if you will hanve me."

“I am nfraid Mr. Robert Niles
would oljeet,” she sald demurely,

“Who Is Mr. Robert Niles ¥

She anawered with dellberate oru-
clty, bearing in mind the very words
with which, two years Lefore, ho had
turncd her to stono:

“My friend, whom I am engaged to
marry.”

Walter Phelps war proud. There
Is pluck and courage in the Jemnesse
doree. 1le, tov, remoembered the old
time—the old words. *“I congratu-
late you,” he sald, as coolly us she
had spoken ths same words of old.

“Thank you,"” sho answered—*1
know Mr, Niles so well that I do not
think my marrvisge will be an exper-
iment,”

Just before lie left her his heart
softened over hier, nud conquered his
pride,

“I have loved you vory dearly,” he
snld. I did not guess how well fn
that old summer; but 1 knew ufter-
wards that | had never really earved
for any other woman, Is it too much
for me to ask, in the name of all 1 feel
for y?u, whother Jou love this Mr.

Niles
Ier nature nlwl?m as exquisitely
trun us it was exquisitely tender, im-
pelled her to the frauk confldence
wlilch was all she eould give him now,
If lie wore really noble enough to re-
Joive in her Iulprlneu she wonld
maka him sure of it,
“Yea,"” sho said, with graye, sweot |
soriousncss, *“‘Llove Robert Niles, |
camo very near loving you, two sum-
mers ago: but I felt that you treated
mo il You had played with my
heart for pastime, but it was n
Eroudcr heart than you kuew., You
od amused yoursell with me, care-
lesa of what you might mako me
sutfer, while you, voursclf, wero on-
Eﬂﬂetl fo another woman, When 1
new the truth, it aroused agalnst
you my pride and indignution, and
they cured my budding love. Since
then I have known and loved Robert
Niles, and he satlsfles me entirely,
Walter Phelps looked at her In the
soft summer dusk—this falr woman
who was not for him. Ile know that
he had sold his birthright for a mess
of pottage; and that for him there
was 1o place for repentanco.

““God bloss you for a sweet, true
woman, whosever wife you are,” he
said fervently: and then he went
away from her in the twilight, out of
the poaceful old house; out of the
lilac-bordered yard; out ot Ler lifo,
forover.

Rummnor says that sometime aftor
that he tried to win back Marguret
Bturgis and falled. She married his
younger brother John, who adored
her “with single-hearted devotion
gince that sunimer when he did escort
daty at the Northern Lakes it place
of Walter, the alLsentee. John has
never been known to complain that
Lin wife was ecold. llo preters his
stately while lily to any other man's
ardent roso; and there are thoso who
testifty to having wcen Mrs. John
Phelps in hier nursery, and heard her
talk sweot, foolish, idle-talk as rap.
turously as any common wother of
them all,

Bo yon poreeive that our trifler
wasted uo one's day but his own, in
his pastime, The two women,
neitherof whom he guite knew how
to love steadfastly, were happy in
spite of him ; and he--we cun uiford
to pity him, for lie is very much
alone,

Nor does he love loneliness. Cer-
tain pintitudes about love are much
in fashion, hinplying that man’s need
of love 18 less than womnan's; but
there are men nud men, as there aro
women and women, Walter Phelps
In precisely the kind of mun to covet
domestic life, Dissipation, ns I snid, |
does not attract hiw, tor his nnturo is

sinlrs, .

She was not quite the Bessie Wal-
ter Phelps had ex&mnted to scoy yetl
lie coulil not have dettued the chinnge. i

Certaluly she was not less beautliuyl.'

reflned, 1ie hus moncy enpugh with-
out lovklng for it, so ‘he hns not the
excltemont of Lusiness, Ile has no

la. precisel

political ambition ; nor has hie the
tastes of & student. & happy home

what he nceds; but he
throew his ghance for that. away In his
‘outh. Rememboring the past, he
as a vaguo idea whatlove Is ; and he
Is dotermined not to marry without
it, So, ever since, ho hus been pure
suing a hope_that has constantly
eluded him. 1Ilecan never, try how
ho will, feel again the glow at his
heart that warmed him when ho
walted that last day for Dossle, 1n
tho old house at Iliverside. Soclet
hns come, at last, to look with mlls
m;l'::.'mpl upen his patient oxporl-
m n,

I danced with him, last night—a
well-preservad man of forty-flve—and
I wondered If he, ns well aa T, heard
an all-wise young chit of seventeen
in the Insolent pride of youth wnd
beauty, say to a pretty Loy of twenty
who was holding her fan—

“Just sce what nirs he glves him-
self, that old beau 1”

— ) M e — . e

“Well, Missus, I's agoin to leave
you,” sald Mufly to hor mistress,
wliom elic had _loved and grown fut
with for a good many years,

"*Golng to leave me, Molly? Why,
where are you going ?"

“Oh, I's ngoin 1o get married:; I've
worked long enough, aud I's gola to
rest my boney.”

Of course, Mra, Jones eould mako
no objection to this common and nit-
ural fumale frailty, 8o Molly went,
and vothing wus heard of her fora
year or two, whenshe came back, poor
and omaclated, buving lost her hus-
band, and all the rest of ills humau
nature is heir to having fallen upon
hiers Mre, Jones was much surprised
to soe hor rmu!uf. and said to hor:

“Well, Molly, have you resfed your
bun(i;a ‘I’I” Mi I

“Golly, Mirsus—~I's rested my jaw
bones, aud dem's all the I.ronui {'\'u
rested.”

Lo B S

The editor of ono of our exchanges
through mistake was so unfortunate
as (o hecome an eavosdropper, not
long since, and heard a good old Iad
thus commenting upon the frailties
of those pooroutcasts wo ealleditors:

“[ tell vou [don’t like them editors.
They talk jest as if they were the lords
of creation. Ourtown, Our country,
Our people, ns if they owned the
whole town and country and nll the
prople that’s in 'em both ; and sakos
alive, [ know, ns a general thing, they
are the poorert, meancst, sneakingost,
good-for-nothingest people on the facn
of the yearth, Why, there ain't half
of "em that's able to wear a cloan shirt
or atlecens hat : and when they goany-
wherethey have to Lrag about the
hotel so’s lo ‘m_\' thelr bills—and 1 have
hearn that they eat enough whon they

#0 on these tramps to last 'em atween
times.

— e ) A E——

Dipx'r Svir Her.—'"Twas nshawl
the girl wonted, Now the polite mer-
chant prides himsolt upon his good
taste, and having n large stock of
shawls, thinks that where he falls to
suit, it is useloss for any ono else 1o
try. He sclected a shawl and arran-
le It in the manner now worn, hav-
ug some trouble in getting it to Inv
down in front just to his notion. 1lle
succeeded, however, and steppin
bnek a few paces, asked how that sui-
tod ? “ITumph,” replied tho girl,“1
wouldn’t be found dead in the woods
with that shawl on.” The shaw] was
restorod to the bex by hisaflable clork,
A P— e

Little Jenny T— is five vears old,
Her uncle guve her a doll. Jenny
cherished the doll withall 8 mather’s
eare. Tho other day she was nursing
it on her kuees: she started suildenly,
the doll fell, and the head wae broken
ofl, Jenny wus overcome with greicf
at this misfortune, and looked aghast
at the poor headless doll; then rais-
ing hor eyes, sald with asigh of resig-
nnllt"l'l'l, “Another little angel in hea-
ven!

a4
house in ITudson
cotmlr, Neow Jersey, was fornerly a
church. The shroewd Touton who now
keeps it was about o erake an inscrip-
tion painted over the door, but on soe-
ond tho;:lulat he left the last line
untouched, Itls: “Let him that is

athirst come.”
- -

———

An exchange says: “Futher Doyle
of Washington, addressing a school
on tho suljoct of Enster celobration,
a young miss asked him: ‘Father
Boyle, what 1s the originof Enster
cgge P’ ‘A henno doubt miss ‘replied
the father quietly.”
e e —

“Isaac,” snid Mrs. Partington, nfter
she came from & Bapust church,
“there iato be dreadful doingsthisaf-
ternoon! Tlo minister gave out that
ho -shonld '".P four adults and ten
adulteresses.

—— el

A consenquentinl yomsg fop arked
an aged country soxton if the rhiging
of a bell did not put him fn mind of
his latier end. “No, llr.," replied the
grim old grave-digger, “but tho rope
puts me in mind of yours.”

- e e P—— - —

A melting sermon bding preached
in u country church, nl! wept, except
one man, who, beltig nsked why he
did not weep with the rest ¥ +()h,”
sald he, “1Uelong to another church,”

—— ey — W f—— . —
The editor of a Kentncky paper
wad thrown Inton pund by a Er& -
lighter, and I8 snid to have swallowedl
some water for the fivst timesiuce his
Loy hood, A

A lager-beer

3

~A natnred spinster bonsts that
rhe always hns two collable Lenus at
hand—elbows.

L - P - —

Isalah Joyce snys his wife havin
turned him outof doors at Kockland,
Me., he will P” no dobts of Lor con-
tractipg. Right, Isalah,

—— e A G -

Joshto youngmaii: “"Don't bo dis-
couraged If yur mustash don't grow §
it sometimos hlrpnm wlhere a muse
tnu?l t’I’un the best nothlog clse duz so
well,

———— ) A B

Chicogo wants to liave the mnoxt
world’s falr held there. “In the first
place,”” vays the Boston Post, *it lsn't
certnin that the next world will have
afnlr, and In the sevond place those
who'd be Hkely to atteud it will pre-
fer a more plous town in whh-ﬂw
celebrate.”

—— g A .-

Androw Jackeon was once making
a stump speech In s country village
out west. Just as ho was concluding,
Amos Kendall, who sat heside him,
whispered, *““I'ip'em a little Latin,
Gewernl s they won't be satisfied with.
outit.” The *“hero of New Orleans”
mstantly thought of n few plirases e
knew, and, in 4 volece of thunder,
wound up his speech by exclaiming :
“E pluribus unum, Sive qua von, Ne
plus ultra, Multwn In parvo.” The
eflect was tremendous, and the ehouts
could be heard for miles.

iy e

At Tlarnum’s show, one day, not
long since, a young husbawd, the
happy father of a chubby-cliceked
baby, was wandering nbout the con-
cern, and after a whilo neared tho
hendquarters of the “Wild Fiji Can-
nbals.” lolding the nforesaid ofl-
spring in his arms, he stopped to view
those feeders of human ilesh, Mr,
I'iJi nocosted the papa thusly: “Fateo
baby, white man; good eat; tender.
Fiji man like him. [ow muchee
lw ce? Fijfi man pay Mclikee mun
ieap dollars.” The father drew back
ughast, hut hastily responded In this

¥{wie:t “What'll you glive, noblo sav-

nlﬁ:‘.?” “Fijl man give ten dollars.”
“Tao cheap ; worth more ; but I'll tell
you what I'll do. I've got a nice old
mother-in=law at home I'll sell you
tor five dollars. Bhe's rather tough
cating, but good for a square meal.”

Weatches, Clocks,
SILVER-WARE.

Louis Wolfgram,

TROY, Mo.,
Has an Excelient and!Full Stook of
IWATCHES,

And CHAINS,
BROOCHES,

EAR-BOBS,
SEAL RINGS,
PLAIN RINGS,
And Many Other Articles.

WATCHES AND JEWELRY
REPAIRED.

WORK WARRANTED.

FARMERS AND MECHARICS
SAVINGS BANK

TROY, MO.

" r:lllEONlll. .
I Uv“r'!'s'%
o A Rodx,, 3K Britdon.”

Deposits recelved, Collections promptly
attend d to, andd Remittances mnde ut luwest
mates of exchange,

Gold and sliver, County, Brate and Gov-
orminent bonidds hought and sold,

Interest allowed on time deposits; 4 per | Mal

ecnt, perannum ford wonths, nnd 6 per
ceits por annum for 8 monthes,

Letters of Credit, Forelgn Mille of Fx-
ehange on all the pr‘nmpul cltles of Europe
farnished at current ratos, B

Exchnnge on St. Lonis or New York sold
on favorable terus,

No Charges made om Colicctions
for partiea residing In the county,
tor monay puld on Demnud,

F..N. BONYFILS

June 98, 1871, Cehier,

. M. SEDLACEK
Hax just apened u new saddle shop in Troy.

Saddles. Harness, Bridles

«ND CULLAKY ALWAYS ON HAXD,

Repairing Cheaply Dorne.
Trvy, Beptember 10, 1878, :

TAKE NOTICE.
mencoq & pulk 1t (00 Tncots o i
nes Anealn County Clreul
Court agalnst James Leadh; to l{dw:iu‘
cospartnership existing botween the said
Leach and myself, Bo {t dist'netly known
theretore that 1.wll hot ' Bo pesponsibis for
any debt or delits, or fulf Ay contruet which

the snld Leach may Incur or enter into for
any pu n Whatever,
Uct. 0, 978,  FREBDERICK WING,

{4

FLOREXNCE

REDUCED IN

THE NEW IMPROVED

FLORENCE.

THE GREAT FAMILY UTILITY MACHNE

The lightest running, most simple, duralile
ment easily operuted Shuttle Machine
in the market, Does many mory
stylesof work, nnd has s greares
variety of, and better atte
tachments than any
competitor,
'The Only Machine that makes Four
Distinet Kinds of Stitchow

and that will sew in opposite directions.

Either Side or Dack Feed, as desired

IT IS THE FAMILY SEWING MA-
CHINE OF THE DAY.

T Send for Clrenlars of Machines and
attachiuents, Agents wanted every where,

DOLTON BROTHERS,

Gen Agents.
214 North Fifth Strect, 8l Louls.

GREAT INDUCEMENTS OFFERED FOR

" CASIL,
SORGHUM MACHINERY,
CANE MILLS,
EVAPCRATING

PANS,

b  FURNACES:
e A R s i Pamphlets
and Prices sent to partles
ﬁ?ﬁlﬁ%}? lnﬁ‘l?nrvpgiaﬂ fﬁl:;

saw this advertiscment.
Semple, Birge & Co.,
18 SOUTH MAIN 8T., 8T. LOVIS.

Cuivre Concert,
To ho Held December 25, 1873, at
Millwood. Lincolu County, Mo,
TICKITR OF ADMISSION ONE DOLLAR,
which cutitles the holder to a chunee n
the drawing,

PLAN OF DRAWING,

One theusand tive hundred Tickets will
o solil, mnd cuch holder of a theket will b
adinitted to the Coneert, and nlvo entithed 1o
u chanee in the drawing, The draw ing will
be condueted by three disinterested persolis,
to be hercafter selected, The prizes to be
nwarded will be us follows ¢ ’
alf nere of Land with Store Tloaxe
and Dwelling situated on It, valuml

nt ¥1,000.00
One Nome 8ewing Machine, worth 6.0
Two gents’ gold watehies, worth gs0 lw.‘;

o,
T:I:: silver walches, worth $80,00

cach, 70.00
Two putent watch chains, woth §32.50 " .05

el

1'!.\‘;’12 {;’dlon l'pn.teat watch chmns, ut' ﬂ-'l-WI-
B0 each,

Iiny coples of The Troy Meruld, -

worth §1.M ecuch, w10
IN ALL $1,030.00 TO BE DISTRIBUTED,
to holders of tiekets [n this grand enterprlse
In g0 different prizes.  Frizes dvavvn will o
forwarded to the parties entithwd to thew,,
amid o warrmny deed will he anmle to the
land,  For further lhl‘nrmullt.vl
lllp" to E. W, EARL .
. Ur, Jonx WiLeoN, Agcnt,

ner duy,  Agents wantod

‘5 To 320 All clusees of worklug poos

ple of vither sex, young or olit, make mory
woney nt Work for us in their spare o'

or Tlekeir,
Culvre, Mo,

menta, or all the tine, than at anyithing clve, .

Partleulurs free,  Address G, Stinson & Co,

Portlwd, Me, T vy
NOTICE, 5

LI, persohn indebted to me o

A Wot@ or aesonnud are respeettully rt
Huunted to settle without delay. ~ After dund,
| Itk 1838, § shiall colleet all elalms by fauy
4 JUSEI'M 15 ALLE

ADVERTISE
TYour Busincss in the

TROY HERALYD

¥,
N.




